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Arts and Sciences. 




















Steam Fire-Engine. ‘The mechanical arrangement con- 
jstsof two cylinders, the one of 7 inches diameter, being 
the steam cylinder ; and the other of 6 1-2 inches diameter, 
yeing the water-pump. By the horizontal position of the 
~wo evlinders, the parallel motion is easily produced, the 
sufling-boxes serving as guides, simplifying materially the 
mechanical arrangement. ‘The next, but most important 
yart,is the boiler, which is upon the same principle and 
ronstruction as the boiler, or steam-generator, in the “ No- 
velty” locomotive engine, which exhibited on the railway at 
Liverpool, and by which the extraordinary effect in the 
yresent machine is produced. It may be interesting to 
gate, that this boiler occupies 4-5 less space than any boil- 
upon any other construction yet made, and the weight is 
educed in the same proportion. ‘The saving in fuel is more 
jran half; and the combustion being perfect, no smoke is 
‘mitted ; consequently, the stupendous chimney necessarily 
sed for other boilers is dispensed with—a small tube only 
veing applied, sufficiently high to prevent the heated air (no 
totter than the water in the boiler) from the contact with the 
‘ngineer—(this description alike applies to all boilers on 
Sraithwaite and Ericsson’s patent principle). In the ar- 
-angement of the machine, the lateral portion of the boiler, 
containing the flue or hot-air tube, is under the cylinders ; 
he steam chamber, with the feeding-box, forming a promi- 
cent feature. In the boot of the driving seat is the blowing 
pparatus, or bellows, for supplying the requsite quantity of 
ir necessary for combustion, and to impel the flame and 
ot air through the small flue—too small to allow of what 
scommonly called atmospheric draught. This machine 
as also the necessary valves, gauges, &c. for safety and the 
‘ue performance of the engine ; and these constitute the gen- 
ral outline of the mechanical arrangement. — 

Now to its operation ; the first and most important point 
-the quantity of water it will deliver, which is about 9,000 
allons (about 40 tons) per hour to an elevation of upwards 
{ 90 feet, through an adjutage of 7-8 of an inch in diam- 
ter. Through larger adjutages the quantity of water would 
¢ increased. With two 3-4 jets, the quantity of water 
hvawn to about 50 or 60 feet in height would be about 50 
ions per hour ; but the height very much | depends upon the 
sate of the wind. On a calm day, a distance of 140 feet 
tas been accomplished with a jet of 7-8 of an inch diame- 
er. ‘The next point, which is also very material, is the 
‘ime required to generate (or what is usually called to get 
ip) the steam, and get the machine into action. This has 
veen proved in our presence. From the moment of ignit- 
ing the fuel, the water in the boiler being quite cold, until 
the steam has acquired its full force requires eighteen minutes ; 
and at the various fires to which the machine has been allow- 
ed to go, the steam has been ready before the necessary ar- 
rangements of screwing on the hoses, suction, and procuring 
the water, were completed. Nor have we the slightest he- 
sitation in stating, that, with the assistance of competent 
firemen, who are constantly in the habit of making these ar- 
rangements, an engine upon this principle can be got to 
work as soon, or sooner, than the largest and most powerful 
fire-engine belonging to any of the insurance-offices. The 
mode of proceeding is simply, on an alarm of fire being giv- 
en, the engineer ignites the fuel, and, in conjunction with 
his assistant, works the bellows. By the time the horses 
are harnessed and arrive, the fuel is thoroughly ignited.— 
So soon as the horses are put to, a conrfexion is made from 
the wheels to the bellows, ate by an eccentric, by which 
means the bellows are worked by the horses during the pro- 
gress of the engine to the scene of action. Should there not 
be a sufficient pressure of steam,* the engineer works the 
bellows while the regular firemen attach the horses, &c.— 
Another great feature and conveniency is the very trifling 
attendance the engine requires; namely only one man and 
his assistant ; thus preventing the bustle and noise occasion- 
ed by the number of hands necessary to the ordinary en- 
gines, and which cannot be kept in operation without great 
assistance from the mob ; thereby affording many opportuni- 
ties for bad characters to plunder. The many advantages 
on this head must be evident. The expense of fuel is so 
trifling, it is scarcely worth mentioning, not being more than 
sixpence per hour. Having stated eighteen minutes as be- 
ing sufficient to generate the steam (the water in the boiler 
being quite cold at commencing), it might be observed, 
were the machine in the hands of an insurance-office, the 
water at a trivial expense, might always be kept hot, which 
would enable them to put the steam fire-extinguishing engine 

into complete operation in less than ten minutes ! 

The probable cost of one of these machines (such as that 

exhibited to us) is stated to be about £800, which was the of- 
fer to the different fire-offices, accompanied with a_ proposal 
to find a competent person to work the same, to be consider- 
ed the servant of the office, and to keep the engine in re- 
parr for a term of ten or twenty years. 








Anecvotes. 





A Great Mans Patronage. The Prince of Conti was 
embarrassed for want of money—would to heaven that the 
want were confined to the prince of Conti! People refused 
any longer to trust him. His coachman came to his high- 
hess one morning. 

“The horses, my lord, want hay and corn !” 

“Give them hay and corn, then!” said the prince. 
_ “ But, my lord, the farmers and the corn chandlers re- 


luse to supply me any more till their accounts are discharg- 
ed,” 


oo migh be the case if the fire happened in an adjacent 
t. 











“Ah! that alters the matter,” quoth the prince, 
gravely. 

“¢ But, your highness, what shall the horses have 2” 

“ Have !—call the steward.” 

“ The steward appears. 

*¢ So, the corn chandler and farmer, refuse us credit— 
the rascals—do they ?” said the prince. 

“Yes, my lord.” 

‘“*Humph! Who does give us credit?” 

‘* No one, your highness.” 

‘No one!” 

“Yes, now I think of it, my lord, the pastry cook does.” 

“Honest fellow, we must encourage him!” cries the 


prince. “Coachman, your affair is settled—give the. hor- 
ses cheesecakes and custards !” ; 


very 





Chief Justice Holt. In the reign of Queen Anne, in 
1704, several freemen of the borough of Aylesbury, who 
proved their qualifications, were refused the liberty of vo- 
ting at the election of a member of parliament. ‘The law 
in such cases imposes a fine of £100 for every such of- 
fence. On this principle they applied to Lord Chief Jus- 
tice Holt, who ordered the officer to be arrested. The 
House of Commons, alarmed at this stay, made an order 
of the house to make it penal for either judge, counsel, or 
attorney, to assist at the trial; however, the Lord Chief 
Justice and several lawyers were hardy enough to oppose 
this order, and brought it on in the court of king’s bench. 
The house, highly irritated at this contempt of their order, 
sent a sergeant at arms for the judge to appear before them; 
but that resolute defender of the laws bade him, with a 
voice of authority, ‘ begone ;” at which they sent a sec- 
ond message by the speaker, attended by 2s many mem- 
bers as espoused the measure. After the speaker had de- 
livered his message, his lordship replied to him in the fol- 
lowing remarkable words: “Go back to your chair, Mr. 
Speaker, within this five minutes, or you may depend on it 
I will send you to Newgate. You may speak of your au- 
thority, but I will tell you I sit here as an interpreter of the 
laws, and a distributer of justice, and were the whole house 
of commons in your belly, I would not stir one foot !’— 
The Speaker was prudent enough to retire, and the house 
were equally prudent in letting the affair drop. 
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Scenes among the Esquimaux. ( Continued.) We entered 
the River of Exploits, and landed to climb a_ hill ata little 
distance, from the top of which we might hope to get a pret- 
ty extensive view. And here, after a sharp look out, to our 
great delight we caught a sight of the Esquimaux. About 
a dozen single canoes were lying a mile off, up a bend of the 
river, hauled into a rushy creek : a rude tent ‘of skins thrown 
across a few poles stood near them in a clump of juniper, and 
their owners were huddled together at a little distance on 
the overhanging heathy bunk ; very much resembling # 
group of young white bears on the watch for fish. We had 
scarcely discovered them, when their keen eyes perceived 
us also, and up they started in haste, pulled down their tent 
in a minute, rolled up their little furniture in the skins in the 
most expeditious and workmanlike style, and ran with their 
property to the canoes. 

“ We alarm them,” said I. 
don’t hasten up in the boat.” 

“No! no!” replied Simon, ‘ they mistake us fora land 
yarty, and take to the water for safety. So far, so well.— 

t them tie the bear-skins fast on their canoes, and cram 
their own blubberly selves into the deck-holes, and then we 
have them on our own element. The wind is with us, and 
we'll soon run them down.” 

"Twas just as Simon foretold. The Esquimaux hastily 
paddled from shore, each tied up in his water-proof seat ; 
but having gained the centre of the river, they seemed to 
await our further movements to regulate theirs. We now 
hastened down to the boat, which as yet lay hid by the hill 
from their sight, and made all sail to come up with them. 
As soon as they espied us on the water, they were seized 
with consternation. They speedily paddled back to land a- 
gain, and untied their packages as quickly as they had tied 
them on before, stowed them away into the holes they had 
sat in, and marched off inland with their boats and baggage 
on their heads ;—a curious sight to see. During this oper- 
ation, we were fast approaching them, and getting ready our 

resents. Mr. English and Paul (who both knew some- 
thing of their manners) undertook to bear them ; and, to ex- 
cite less apprehension, left their guns behind. 

“© Nevertheless,” said Simon, “ take each of you a pair 
of pistols in your pockets. ‘These savages are treacherous 
at best. And if you find them in a bad humor don’t close 
with them, but keep out of the reach of their arrows and 
spears. And all the rest of you, put by your pipes, and 
look to your priming. ‘The messengers may need our help 

et.” 

We laid the boat close in to the bank, and made her fast 
to an old spruce fir that grew near. Our ambassadors now 
hastened to overtake the loaded natives, who, as soon as they 
perceived themselves followed, divided into two parties, and 
pursued separate paths. Mr. English took the course of the 

party to the right, and Paul endeavored to come up with that 
to the left. As the ground was tolerably clear and level, we 
had a fair view of all their proceedings from the river side. 

When the savages saw they were pursued in this manner, 
first one party, then the other, laid down their canoes, and 
held a consultation amongst themselves. ‘I’m sorry now 
that Paul went,” said Simon to me ; “ he’s drest exactly as 
my poor Ben was the day he was killed. ‘They were com- 
rades, and cut their jackets from the same piece, and their 
caps out of the same seal-skin. He was present at that skir- 
mish, and helped us to rescue our fish; 
the natives, and he wounded another. If these fellows were 
of that party, he runs a great risk. Ha! they are threaten- 
ing him. Paul, stop! call him, somebody that can shout. 
The wind baffles my voice. That fellow in front is spring- 
ing his fingers !*—and now they string their bows, and fit 
their arrows ; and that booby’s picking his steps, and doesn’t 
see it. Paul, I say! Lads, get your guns!” 

At our repeated shouts, the messenger turned round, and 


‘“‘ They may escape us if we 





*To spring the fingers at any one, as if sprinkling water, in the 
language of signs, indicates the discharge of missiles, and the threat, 
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at that moment, the party to which he had been advancing 
discharged their arrows at him. He was struck—ran a lit- 
tle way towards us, staggered, and fell. The Esquimaux 
rushed towards him with loud shouts ; and Mr. English, well 
knowing the fate that awaited the poor fellow, if they reach- 
ed him, ran courageously to his aid, and discharged his pis- 
tols at the assailants. ‘They returned his fire by several ar- 
rows shot in succession, and so well aimed, that if he had 
not watched narrowly, and jumped pr har“ each shaft 
would have transfixed him. _ I was struck with admiration 
at the intrepid presence of mind and-quickness displayed in 
this dangerous moment by a quiet young man, whose exer- 
cises had hitherto been of so different acast. The old Pe- 
ruvian gymnasts, who stood as marks on their pedestals,* 
could not have evaded the hostile missiles more dexterous- 
ly. The secret of his safety, I believe, lay in the calm, ob- 
servant mood which was constitutional in him, and now en- 
abled him to look danger steadily in the face—to correctly 
estimate its tendency—and, thus collected and forewarned, 
to move the requisite step in ease and safety. 

The party to the right now made ready to assist their com- 
panions. Our crew also ran towards the scene of action.— 
** Stop, lads! and fire quickly and steadily,” cried Simon ; 
***tis the only chance to save them!” ach of our men 
shot in turn, but so hurriedly, from the agitation they felt at 
the sight of their fallen comrade in the clutches of savages, 
that they all missed their marks. Simon and I had not yet 
fired. Some of the fishers stood in my way, so I discharg- 
ed my piece (which was loaded with swan drops,) at the sec- 
ond party, who were now advancing with shouts of defiance, 
and with good effect, for they instantly retreated, took up 
their canoes, and we soon lost sight of them. The others 
had now surrounded their hapless victim ; and one of them 
(the fellow who first threatened Paul) was in the act of pluck- 
ing out the arrow he had shot him with, when Simon, rest- 
ing his long duck-gun on a branch of the withered spruce 
that our boat was tied to, fired and shot him dead. On his 
fall, and our approach, his companions speedily retraced their 
steps, with the exception of one who remained bent in an- 
guish over his body ; but, such is the force of habit, ere they 
fled they could not resist the temptation of snatching their 
own particular arrows out of the body of the dying man.— 
They also found time to plunder him of the ill-fated pres- 
ents. 

As our crew hastened up to their bleeding comrade, the 
remaining savage fled also. Two of the fishers, who had 
re-loaded, again presented their pieces with steady, venge- 
ful aim, but Simon arrested their fire by exclaiming, “ Hold, 
lads! "tis a woman! I see the peak of her head-dress, with 
its beads and feathers. [ll stop her without gunpowder.— 
Here, Cabot ! seize her, boy ; catch her by the long cloak, 
and hold her fast !” 

The dog waited for no more, but stretched away after the 
waddling bundle of skins which his master’s sharp “ye had 
recognized as the dress of a female Esquimaux. e soon 
came up with her, and effectually arrested her flight by lay- 


ing firm hold of the ample bear-skin robe. _ Hoping still to 
escape, sh€ untied it at the colar, left it in his grasp, and 


fled again. Again the dog pursued, caught her by the tail 
of her jacket, and held her securely without further violence. 
The savage, thus trammelled, uttered screams of rage and 
despair. She turned furiously on the dog with her drawn 
knife, and plunged it furiously into his throat and breast sev- 
eral times. The noble animal retained his hold to the last ; 
but as the life-blood flowed from the wound, she shook her- 
self free, and again ran towards her tribe, now far distant. 
The old man, during the struggles, had gained fast on her, 
and, boiling over with wrath, at last overtook and knocked 
her down with the butt ofhis gun. Again her screams of 
rage were heard, and rose on the air at intervals. [ran up 
to save her life, as I feared Simon was inclined to take am- 
ple vengeance on his prisoner ;_ but I perecived he was only 
binding her feet together, and her hands behind her back. 
He then hastily returned to his faithful dumb friend, who lay 
bleeding and shuddering on the spot where he had fallen be- 
neath her knife. 

I ai@ed Simon’s endeavors to-bind up the deep wounds 
which the enraged savage had made in his breast and neck , 
but it was plain, from the quantity of blood that had gushed 
from them ere we arrived, and now lay streaming around 
him, that the noble animal was past ourhelp. The old man’s 
voice faltered, and I saw a tear on his rough cheek, as he 
said, “ "Tis all over} Cabot will never swim again; and 
there’s not such a dog alive. God forgive me ! ’twas I that 
sent him to be killed!” Cabot still knew his voice ; and 
with eyes that were fast assuming the glossy lustre of death, 
acknowledged the grateful sympathy of his master. He rais- 
ed his head for an instant, and attempted to lick the hand that 
patted it; but the vital stream gushed from his mouth, and 
the effort was unavailing. It was his last—expressive of the 
master feeling of his noble nature, and Simon fully appreciat- 
edit. ‘ My faithful dog!” he exclaimed, “ where shall I 
find such a friend? I would share half the remaining years 
of my life with you if T could. But it pleases God to take 
you to himself, and leave me to struggle on alone with storms 
and savages.” So saying, and sighing heavily, he rose from 
the clotted gore in which he had been unconsciously kneel- 
ing, and returned with me to the spot where the crew were 
assembled round the wounded fisher and the dead Esqui- 
maux. 

As we approached, they beckoned Simon to hasten, and 
we both ran forward. Paul lay on his face on the ground, 
weltering in blood. One arrow was yet sticking firmly in his 
neck, the last remaining of four which had pierced him as he 
turned to ask the meaning of our shouts. 
_ The fishers and Mr. English were endeavoring to stanch, 
the wide-spread wounds by bandages when we arrived ; but 
all their handkerchiefs and neckcloths were soon soaked 
through, and his life-was fast flowing away. He motioned 
Simon to stoop down to him, as he could not raise or turn 
his head, and he groaned with horror as his comrades pro- 
posed to remove the arrow. ‘ Simon,” said he, faintly and 
at intervals, “ J am dying. This arrow is too deep. Don’t 
touch it! Let me die! These are the fellows that killed 
Ben. Wear this cap for my sake. Let Sebastian havemy 
carbine : the boy was fond of me. Tell Mary I pardon all 
her cruelty. Give her the little moss-rose tree again ; per- 
haps she will think of Paul as she wears its flowers. Give 
my watch and every thing else to my mother, and say my 
last thoughts were of her.”—* I will, my dear fellow,” re- 


Vide Marmontel’s Incas. 
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plied Simon ; “ God help her and me too !” A pause en- 
sued. His breathing was yet audible, and all were silent in 
deep commuiseration. Again his feeble voice was heard, as 
if a sudden thought occurred. “Tell her, lest she should © 
lose time in searching, that I hid the key of my chest over 
the door, and that I put her strong shoes up the chimney to 
dry.”” He would have said more, but the barbed weapon no 
irritated his throat beyond endurance, and he coughed vio- 
lently : the blood gushed afresh everywhere, and when the 
fit ceased from exhaustion, he breathed no more : life ter- 
minated in that universal convulsion. 

All stood sadly gazing on the piteous sight, till Simon, with 
an anxiety we could not comprehend the cause of, wi 
from his friend’s neck the fourth and last shaft which the sav- 
age had been endeavoring to regain when he received his 
death-shot. “ He is quite dead !”’ said the old fisher, “ he 
winces not! ’twould have roused life if a feeling remained. 
Ay !” continued he, as he closely examined the carving of 
the bone arrow-head, and compared it with those in its own- 
er’s quiver, and with one which he drew from his own pock- 
et, “ay! ‘tis as thought. The same hand that shot Paul 
drew the bow before tomurder my poor Ben: these arrrow- 
heads were cut from the same bone, and notched by the 
same hand, and now it lies cold and stiffthere beside Paul’s. 
I’m satisfied. And see how the wild butcher still grasps his 
knife in death! *Tis plunged into the earth as he an his 
last spiteful stab at Paul with it. Lads, bear your comrade’s 
body to the boat: we’ll take it home to his poor mother.— 
~_ bring me the anchor and boat-axe: I’ve a grave todig 

ere.” 

The crew lifted Paul’s cold and stiffening body on their 
guns, and slowly moved from the scene of blood ; while Si- 
mon, nae a by Mr. English and me, returned to the 
spot where Cabot expired. At a little distance his prisoner 
lay bound on the earth, exhausted by her fit of rage, and now 
awaiting her fate in sullen silence. As he gazed mournful- 
ly on the body, he exclaimed, “* What shall I say to the child?” 
“¢ *Tis his grandson, Sebastian, that he speaks of,” whisper- 
ed Mr. English ; “Cabot and he were inseparable. ”I'would 
have delighted you to have seen the noble dog swimming in- 
the sea with his little friend on his back. -He’ll take his loss 
very much to heart.” 

*¢ Ay !” said Simon to himself, as if in anvact of devotion ; 
“‘ through my fault !—through my fault!—through my most 
grievous fault! J sent him on the fatal errand. J bid him 
hold her fast, and he did so with the sacrifice of his life. If 
I had left him to stop and turn her at his own discretion, she 
never could have mangled him thus.” 

I could not help smiling at the high opinion the old man 
entertained of his dog’s capacity, asi walked with Mr. Eng- 
lish towards the female prisoner. ‘I am surprised,” said 
he, “ that Simon does not take Cabot home also, and bury 
him in consecrated ground. But let us bring this poor wo- 
man to the boat.” 

Her features new exhibited extreme fear. The Esqui- 
maux are never shown the least mercy by their neighbors, 
the Canadian Indians, wherever they meet, even when no 
recent quarrel had occurred ; and, therefore, they shun the 
warlike red-men with instinctive antipathy : but from enemies 
of any nation they dread destruction as a matter of course ; 
and now the captive evidently expected nothing less than 
death as the return for that which she had inflicted. We un- 
tied her feet, but leaving her hands still bound, led her to the 
boat. I got to the windward of her as soon as_ possible, for 
the rank effluvia of train oil emitted from her dress and her 
breath, struck on my nerves so forcibly, that it gave me a 
headache, and other unmentionable symptoms. She was clad 
in skins. The large cloak which the dog had first seized 
her by was of bear-skin, worn with the hair inwards, wrap- 
ped about the breast, and descending to the middle of the 
leg. {It had also a large falling hood attached, and seemed 
rather a cumbrous pelisse for July wear. Perhaps there was 
something of the pride of display connected with the burden ; 
perhaps mere prudence ; for if it were left at home, (or, more 
correctly speaking, buried near any of their thousand extem- 
pore encampments), their dogs might scratch it up and eat 
it. Besides, as the owner camped out in all weathers, it serv- 
ed for bed, umbrella, tent, tarpaulin, and also, as we after- 
wards learned, for a nursery. This did not strike us at the 

time, as the wearer was destitute of the Esquimaux nurse’s 
cradle-boots, hooped inside with whalebone ; a great con- 
venience, which she had probably left behind to hold the 
child. She now wore a kind of sandals tied on in the Ital- 
ion mole, but with a greater liberality of skin, serving both 
for shoes and stockings. 

Her inner dress was a jacket and drawers of seal-skin, 
with the fur outwards ; the former tastefully fashioned with 
two broad tails which hung one behind and one before, in the 
shape of the shields that surround the old broadside of Mag- 
na Charta. Instead of ancient blazonry, she had decorated 
them with insertion work coinciding with the curve of the 
outline. Similar braiding was worked along the outer seam 
of the arm, and a keepsake of scarlet cloth, one inch square, 
was stitched on the left shoulder. A curiously cut and em- 
broidered pocket of fox-skin hung by a thong round her neck. 
Her cap was all of a piece in pattern and substance with the 
jacket : it was, in fact, a continuation of it, terminating in a 
point on the top of the head, fancifully stuck over with feath- 
ers, and strung with beads of glass and bone. The man’s 
dress was somewhat different. He wore a capuchin coat 
@ kind of close smock-frock with a hood) of seal-skin, which 

oubly defended him against the cold, by a lining of feathers 

within. ‘This garment descended to the middle of the thigh. 
Beneath, trousers, and five pair of boots (all of seal-skin), 
defended his lower extremities. Inside all, he wore a kind 
of shirt, made, as Mr. English told me, of bladders of sea- 
calf, stitched together with threads formed of the fine nerves 
of some animal, which the natives expertly ply in their nee- 
dles of bone. Both the savages were of a middling statuer. 
robust, and of a brownish color : their ages nearly the same. 
about thirty. ‘Their complexions had a greasy sallowness 
that savoured much of the oil of seal and porpoise which the 
use so liberally. Their heads were large, their faces broad, 
—their lips thick,—teeth strong and white,— cheek-bones 
high, and noses flat; their hair was long, black, and lank ; 
their shoulders large, and feet uncommonly small. ‘The wo- 
man was much the comelier of the two. Her eyes were 
black, small, and sparkling, and most unsettled, as if contin- 
ually meditating means of escape. She submitted to - 
fate with a very bad grace, and became so Wpquietim 
boat that it was necessary to tie her feet again. id 
Simon had contrived to dig a deep grave in which he la 
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other. As the ceremony concluded, I overheard Sebastian 


she deserves it.” 
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the remains of his faithful follower, and had commenced fill- 
ing in the earth and stones as Mr. English and I returned 
to the spot. Suddenly he threw away. his tools, and drag- 
ged up the body of Czbot again. Grief had effectually 
checked his loquacity, and we were obliged to ask the mean- 
ing of this movement before he afforded us any explanation. 
“T cannot part with him entirely,” saidthe oldman. =‘ [ll 
bring home his skin to Sebastian for a —. "Twill 
make acowvrelit for the poor lonely child.” He took a sharp 
knife from his et, and commenced the operation of skin- 
ning by an incision along the breast, but speedily exclaimed, 
“J can’t doit; feel as if J was slaughtering him! Let 
some of you take the knife, who don’t feel as I do.” 

Two of his comrades, who were standing by, undertook 
the work, and Simon looked on for a while with mournful 
interest. At length, he came close to Mr. English, and ask- 
ed in a low but earnest tone, “ Sir, don’t you think *twould 
be decent and fitting to say a word of prayer over poor Ca- 
bot, before we leave him forever ?” 

Mr. English was somewhat startled; but after a little time 
replied, “There is no form of prayer prescribed for brute 
animals, Simon.” 

“Well! what signifies that?” said the fisher in a matter- 
of-fact tone. “I have heard you pray on occasion without 
book, for fellows that were not worth a cod’s head, that eat 
like cormorants and drank like fishes, and died like boobies, 
knocked down by death for want of sense to get out of his 
way!” I, however, prevailed on him to postpone his peti- 
tion till he arrived at home. He did not quite forgive Mr. 
English, for on a hint from him of the propriety of affording 
burial to the body of the savage that lay beside us, he re- 

lied roughly, “ Let it lie there! His fellows will return, 
bn engage, for the sake of his boots, and they may eat him 
if they will, for what I care.” So saying, he threw Cabot’s 
skin over his shoulder, and having seen his body fairly in- 
terred, and a large stone rolled over his grave, he gathered 
up the bow and arrows of the slain Esquimaux, and returned 
to the boat. 

These were the only remaining trophies ; for the routed 
arty had contrived to carry off the two empty canoes.— 
hey were very small compared to. similar weapons of the 

red tribes of North America. ‘The islanders have little choice 
of woods for their purpose. ‘The bow was composed of a 
species of fir (probably larch or spruce,) in three pieces ; 
not on the principle of compensation well known to the old 
English archers, who glued together entire lengths of yew 
and lance-wood, to balance elasticity by toughness ;_ but sim- 
ly to make up the requisite length of the weapon, as if their 
owledge of carpentry did not enable them to cut out a sin- 
gle piece of the proper size. The parts were attached by 
thongs made out of the sinews of the deer, which had been 
cut up fresh, and bound on tightly over the entire bow: 
these in drying had shrunk exceedingly, and imparted to the 
wretched sticks a degree of strength and spring that made 
the weapon tolerably effective. 

Our crew had evidently Jost much of their zeal for the 
civilization project, by the melancholy death of their com- 
rade. After a short consultation, it was determined to steer 
homewards, to inter the body of Paul, and secure their pris- 
oner. Accordingly, we hoisted sail, and descended the riv- 
er, placing the prisoner and her cloak as much to leeward 
as possible. As we retraced our course along the bay, | 
was struck with the great alteration of tempers and manners 
in my companions ; so different from what they had been 
as we entered these wild scenes. Then all was hope and 
gaiety : not even the habitual economy of the pipe (prompt- 
ing the propriety of smoking continuously once it was light- 
ed) could restrain their lively narratives and repartees. _Si- 
mon had been particularly vivacious. Now he, as well as 
they, sat smoking in sober sadness, occasionally turning their 
eyes towards the corpse that lay at their feet, and turning 
away their noses in unconcealed disgust, whenever a whif- 
fling wind came back from the poor prisoner. Were it not 
for the promised bounty, and the presence of Mr. English 
and myself, I am inclined to think that she would at least 
have been tossed overboard like many an odd-fish-looking 
creature that boded bad luck to affrighted fishermen, as they 
labored in their vocation with all the superstition and igno- 
rance incident to its solitude and danger : caring little what 
loss science might sustain, so they ward off ill-luck them- 
selves. My friend English and I had the conversation all to 
ourselves, and I recollect that even we spoke in. whispers ; 
so infectious is melancholy : the shores looked more bleak 
and barren, the breeze and surf chilled us as we sat listless- 
ly beneath their influence, and the breakers seemed to strike 
more sharply against the rocks, as our open ears unconscious- 
ly admitted their ill-omened burthen. At last our thoughts 
received a sudden turn by Simon starting up and exclaim- 
ing in anger, “‘ Where’s Cabot’s skin? I brought it into the 
boat. Who has dared to throw it out ?” 

s¢ It’s all safe,” said one of the fishers, 
way snug in the bear-skin cloak there.” 

‘*‘ Damn your eyes !” cried Simon fiercely.‘ How dare 
you roll up his skin in that carrion hide, which is enough to 
rot the plank it licson? Shake it out, you lubber, and hang 
it to air, if you wouldn’t rouse him out of his grave to chop 
your head off!” 

** No offence?” said the fisher, *‘ I meant all in kindness. 
I didn’t think the skin was so touchy.” 

Nothing further occurred to checker our voyage home. 
The female'was by common consent given in care to Mr. 
English, who gladly undertook to teach her whatever was 
possible, and provide for her maintenance. He had her dis- 
gusting apparel immediately removed, and replaced with the 
usual dress of respectable females of the island. 1 beheld 
her thus attired next day, when she was presented to the ad- 
miral, and recollect thinking her very much humanized, and 
almost comely : such alteration does dress make ;_ but her 
dark eyes were very wild and unsettled. 

The admiral attended the funeral of Paul, along with our 
little crew, and a number of islanders, who knew and regret- 
ted him. At the head of the procession, Simon led his lit- 
tle grandson in one hand, aud Paul’s weeping mother in the 
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say to the old man, “I hope the ugly savage woman that 
murdered Cabot is to be killed and buried too. I’m sure 





“* Ay, boy!” replied Simon, “ but the admiral gives no 
we for dead vermin.” 

“I fear,” said I, as I shook hands with Mr. English at 
parting» “ the civilization of the natives will go on but slow- 
y- You can’t expect any aid from these people. If 1 don’t 

. visit you next season, pray write me word how you succeed 


with this poor woman.” He promised he would, and the 
admiral’s harge soon after brought me back to the ship. 


In the winter I left Newfoundland for St. Heliers, with 
three cargoes of cod for the French market. There I had 
the satisfaction to receive a letter from my friend English, 
dated nearly a year after my departure. 

‘“‘Toulinguet, 4th August, 1818. 
* % * * * % 


“¢ Your prediction is correct. ‘The civilization of the na- 





tives goes on very slowly. Our people speak of their re- 
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searches in the interior as ‘ an unlucky kind of fishing,’ and 
won’t repeat them. My female pupil weuld wear out the 
patience of the seven sages. She will attend to nothing : in 
fact, she is still a savage. I need not assure you that she is 
treated kindly (indeed more like one of my family than a 
stranger),but nothing seems to efface the memory of the scene 
she witnessed on the bank of the River of Exploits. [ some- 
times endeavor to interest her on that subject, but though 
am confident she nnderstands our language to a considerable 
extent, I cannot yet prevail on her to speak a word of it.— 
She is shrewd and observing at times, but wants either the 
will or the power of fixing her mind on any subject requiring 
continued attention. It seems that the Esquimaux shot by 
Simon was a chief, and her husband ; that she has left a child 
with her tribe ; and that they recognized Paul as a former 
enemy by his dress. Ursa ~ name given to her in jest 
by a young midshipman of the admiral’s party, and since 
universally adopted by the fishers, who don’t trouble their 
brains about derivations,) has a most powerful propensity to 
steal ; but her thefts are confined to materials of dress or 
minor articles of apparel, which, when discovered in her pos- 
session, are always found transformed into #aby-clothes.— 
She understood something of sewing when taken prisoner, 
and it continues'to be her only occupation when she thinks 
she is unobserved. Her bear-skin cloak with the cradle- 
hood is still stretched on a frame in one of my rooms, which 
it has completely taken possession of, for none of us can tol- 
erate the effluvia it still retains and dispenses, though the 
room is well ventilated, and a year has elapsed since the air- 
ing process was begun. She evinces a strange apathy to 
music. The finest airs have been delightfully played and 
sung in her presence, but she appears as if she heard them 
not ; though the howling of a dog will attract her attention 
at any time, for she is quick enough in her perceptions of 
things that have habitually interested her. When left to 
herself she is at times lively in her motions ; if interrupted, 
very irritable ; indeed she seems incapable of either long con- 
cealing or long entertaining the feeling of anger ; and all her 
fits of passion generally terminate in a prolonged lamenta- 
tion for herself or her absent child. 

“‘ Our threats availed nothing to check the petty thefts that 
Ursa’s maternal feelings continually prompted, so we brought 
her one day to see a thief flogged in the market-place, and 
to explain the cause of his punishment. She screamed vio- 
lently, and in the course of the next week made an attempt 
to escape, evidently anxious to avoid a similar infliction, which 
she seems conscious of meriting ; but watchful Simon caught 
her, and brought her back. He frequently inquires after 
her proficiency, and is astonished to hear that she does not 
know her alphabet yet. He recommends me to start her 
with a rope’s end, once or twice a day, and is affronted be- 
cause I will neither employ it, myself nor allow him to use 
it. He says I am like the dog in the manger. He has nev- 
er forgotten our difference of opinion respecting Cabot’s soul, 
and shortly after your departure joined the congregation of 
a rival of mine, a methodist preacher who was formerly a 
Jersey agent on the island, and is now also a fisher and a 
schoolmaster. I find it impossible to induce my poor pa- 
rishioners to pay cheerfully my stipulated fee of one shilling 
per head per annum ; and as [ don’t admire quarrelling, | 
shall very likely make an exchange of parishes shortly ; but 
not before I do all that is possible for Simon and his com- 
rades by fair means, to render their prize worthy of the ad- 
miral’s premium. As yet she is altogether ungovernable and 
useless. 

“‘ My rival manages his congregation admirably. He prays 
and preaches gratuitously, but makes a respectable charge 
per head for teaching the little sinners their A, B, C. His 
flag is flying while I write, to summon the elect to his class 
meeting; and I see Simon and Sebastian moving on with 
the rest to luxuriate in his outpourings. He and Simon have 
struck an average of opinions on the subject of our schism. 
He admitted, that ¢ if it pleased Heaven, Cabot might have 
had a soul?’ but Simon insists on this version—* Cabot may 
have a soul, if it pleases Heaven ;’ and the preacher thinks 
it prudent to acquiesce in the amendment. 

“1 am informed that two more Esquimaux women have 
lately becn caught by another exploring party in the interi- 
or, and are now under the admiral’s care at St. John’s.” 


(To be Continued.) 
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-? Muriner’s Sketches. Under this title a series of amusing let- 
ters were published a year or two ago in the Providence Journal, 
which the author, Mr. N. Ames, has here coilected into a goodly- 
sized and very valuable volume. The classical educationand good 
taste of Mr. Ames, combined with a long and arduous service on 
board of various merchant vessels and ships of war in every quarter 
of the globe, have enabled him to relate a sailor’s experience in the 
most attractive form, and in a style and language not only entirely 
within the comprehension of the most illiterate jack-tar, but at the 
same time exceedingly agreeable, from their novelty and raciness, 
to the secluded student. 

The anthor’s debut as a blue jacket took place, he informs us, in 
1815, on board an “ old barn of a hooker,” that was built down east, 
where, we learn, they build ships by the mile, and saw them off in 


length to accommudate customers. She was bound to the East In- 
dies, ; 


At Batavia Mr. Ames, notwithstanding his constant exposure to 
the rain, and to sound duckings on his way from the ship to the ci- 
ty, contrived to avoid sickness by following the advice of an old 
French pilot; “ you no drink trop de l’eau,” prescribed this Ascu- 
lapius, “ mais mettez little rum dedans,”—thus elegantly translated : 
do not drink too much cold water, but qualify it with a small quan- 
tity of steam. 


On his first landing at Calcutta, he was shaved and shampooed 


in proper style by artists whose operations he describes as fol- 
lows :— 


Thus escorted I reached Mudden Shaw’s,a native merchant’s 
shop, overcome with heat and choked with dust and immediately 
called for a bottle of porter. While one of his ‘coolies’ was draw- 
ing the cork, I inadvertently put my hand to my face, upon which an 
itinerant barber, who had marked me for his own, pounced upon me, 
seized me by the nose and before my indignation could vent itself 
in words or blows, I was lathered from below the thyroid cartilage 
to the eyebrows. I mentally determined not to give him a ‘pice’ 
but the scoundrel talked me into good humor in spite of my teeth ; 
* master not been here before ? master chief mate I thinkee,—sup- 
pose master want shabe any time, master savee me, my name ‘Ab. 
dallah, sar—master bimeby hab very fine whiskar.’ I was then 
nineteen, and my checks certainly exhibited very respectable evi- 
dence of whiskers not seen and substance of beard hoped for, then, 
though not much enjoyed now. _ 

He had hardly donc, when another artist took the vacant arena, 
with a ‘Salam, sar’, and laying hold of my head with both hands, 
he peed it such a twist over the right shoulder as forced my eyes 
half out of their sockets, making every joint crack like the report of 
a pocket pistol, and then suddenly whisked it over to the left, as 
though the ‘ knowledge box’ which he handled so unceremonious- 
ly, had been mounted on a ball and socket, like a land surveyor’s 

heodolite, giving me a chance to enjoy the pleasures of retrospec- 
tion or looking behind me, if I had been so minded. Having at last 
brought my countenance back to where he found it, he took my 
fingers in hand, twisting, pulling and cracking them in a manner 


by no means free from pain. I should have overturned him by @ slap 
on the side of the head, long before, but Mudden Shaw and his 
sircars, who were looking on with great gravity, and assured me 
that the operation was exceedingly wholesome, and that I should 
feel much refreshed by it, and besides, “it is the fashion of this 
country.” There is no resisting the decrees of fashion, any more 
than there is the fiats of the tax assessors, and | submitted. 

As soon as he had done with my fingers, without any other apo- 
logy than ‘master, stop little, hejwhipped off my shoes and stockings, 
twisted and cracked my toes, trimmed the nails and re-shod me. 
I thought, to be sure he would stop here, but I was out altogether ; 
he laid hold of one ear, peeped into it, like a monkey looking into 
a junk bottle, and cleaned it with several little implements and 
— soft brushes, and finished by performing the same ceremony 
with the other ‘listener’ ‘This operation is called ‘shampooing.’ 


Our readers may derive an idea of what a sailor calls a “decent 
breakfast,” from the following passage : 


I breakfasted onc morning in that street so well known to sail- 
ors, Hog Lane, in company with a sailor belonging to the ‘ Duke 
of York’ East Indiaman. A Chinese breakfast consists-of coffee, 
toast and pork steaks, for which the charge is two mace or twenty- 
five cents nearly. My companion dispatched cup after cup, or 
rather bow! after bow! of coffee, with the interjection of ‘more cof- 
fee, Jemmy.’ He had finished thirteen with toast, and pork chop 
accompaniments, when as poor ‘Jemmy’ filled the fourteenth, he 
exclaimed with a most ludicrous countenance of dismay and aston- 
ishment, ‘Hy yah! how can belly hold? This new Gargantua, 
declaring that he had made ‘quite a decent breakfast, considering the 
country he was in,’ took a good stout horn of gin, and decamped.— 
‘Englishman, says Jemmy, ‘too much a eat, too much coffee 
drinkee la! 


Mr. Ames has a mortal antipathy to the fair sex, for which we 
cannot fully account. He lets no opportunity slip of lugging them 
forward in some manner that shall place their conduct in a suspic- 
ious point of view. Hear what he says about their fondness for 
naughty books. 


I will adduce one more instance to ‘prove that opposition is the 
food of enterprize. Every modest man of wee and correct taste, 
every man,in fact, who prizes modesty in a female, has decided that 
Tom Moore’s poems and Don Juan, are not proper books for the 
eye of a passably modest woman. The consequence is that there 
are ey a dozen females throughout the United States, that 
have not a splendidly bound copy of Moores’ bawdiest poems, or 
Don Juan on her dressing table, 

‘ Nocturna versat manu, versatque diuraa.’ 
I should prefer, if I had a wife or daughter, 
(‘ Dii tales avertite pestes !’) 
that she should use, as a book of constant reference, a Jiberal trans- 


lation of Martial’s epigrams, or of the sixth and ninth satires of, 
Juvenal but ‘de-gustibus, &c.’ 


From the anecdotes with which the book abounds we select a 
single specimen: 


In the mean time I shipped in the Columbia, bound to Baltimore, 
and sailed in a few days. We had an Irish family on board that 
amused me much. Before we were out of the Irish Channel, they 
began to ask, ‘Sure now, an ai’nt we most there?” While on the 
passage a large school of porpoises played ronnd the ship: the old- 
est boy ran to the after hatchway and called to his sister, ‘Jasus, 
Molly, come up stairs and see the wild bastes of the sa ” 


A burial at sea, as the ceremony ‘is performed in the navy is viv- 
idly depicted. 


At about eleven o’clock the boatswain and his mates, after pip- 
ing at the different hatchways, vociferated “ All hands bury the 
dead.” 

As I was going up the fore ladder, I observed a good deal of 
consternation on the countenances of some of the green ones, one 
of whom came to me with a most woeful countenonce, and asked, 
‘What do they want all hands for 2 ‘I don’t know,’ said I, wish- 
ing to enjoy his terror, ‘but I suppose, the Commodore is going to 
preach a funeral sermon on the occasion.’ He brightened up at this 
and observed, that, ‘he did not think we had rtd such thing as re- 
ligion on board a man of war! ‘O yes!’ said I, ‘ plenty of it, such 
as it is. The command of ‘silence,’ the first in all naval exercises, 
interrupted further conversation. ‘ All ready, sir,’ said the carpen- 
ter’s mate, who had been fixing the sliding plank. ‘Gunner’s mate, 
how much ballast have you got to his feet ?-—* Two thirty-two pound 
shot, sir,—‘ Ah! well, that will do, go on, Mr. ——,’ and I expect- 
ed the commencement of that solemn and impressive service of the 
Episcopal church, the burial of the dead, when my ears were salut- 
ed with, ‘Keep down there, a mn your eyes; Roep duwa 2 
those lee hammock nettings ; boatswain’s mate, drive those fellows 
off those nettings.’ The.chaplain began, ‘I am the resurrection 
and the life,,—‘ Silence, G—d d n you,’ thundered the first 
lieutenant, for just at the moment, the foot of the mainsail gave a 
sudden and violent slat and overthrew a dozen or twenty men, who 
were on the booms amidships. 


By these extracts it will be perceived that, in an unpretending 
and off hand way, the writer of the “ Mariners Sketches” has giv- 
en us clear and lively ideas of the wonders he has seen,—and that 
a perusal of his pages cannot fail to afford the reader a reasonable 
share of entertainment, and may yield him a mite of instruction. 











Our Country. This is the title of an eloquent address recently 
delivered before the Alumni of Waterville College, Maine, by John 
Neal. The author sets out with the general proposition that there 
is an ebb and flow of dominion,—a setting as well as a rising for ev- 
ery political power on the face of the carth, and that nations like 
men, are mortal. He contends that the first downward steps of ev- 
ery empire, great and magnificent as it may be, are always taken 
in the days of its greatness,—and that having dwelt for a time up- 
on its meridian, it passes away and disappears forever in the sepul- 
chre of lost worlds, with the crowns and sceptres—the Caliphs and 
the Pharaohs—the Assyrias and the Babylons of the past. 

He goes on to consider the causes which have been the ruin of 
Republics. Looking to the records of bygone times. he finds that 
Sparta fell by her prosperity—Athens, Rome, Venice, Genoa, Hol- 
and, by theiz wealth. For what, he enquires, have they to hope 
who march armies, and let slip navies against the poor? the answer 
of the Scythian—earth and water—arrows and death. That we 
have much to fear, he contends, from the fact that the South and 
West are already in array against the East and North; that the 
manufacturing, the commercial and the agricultural interests are 
all striving together, and each for itself ; that we have neighbors— 
the British, the Mexicans, the native Indians—who look upon us 
with a jealous eye ; that we have sister commonwealths springing 
up on our borders, who will soon be beyond the reach of represen- 
tation, and thus tend to weaken the bond which now knits us to. 
gether. 

The writer’s remarks on religious tyranny are the words of 
truth. We have no such thing among us, he declares, as freedom 
of opinion on religious subjects. Each sect is at war with the oth- 
ers, and all are by turns the persecuters or the persecuted, as they 
are few in numbers or wax strong and valorous. And “have we 
in sober earnest,” says he, “no such thing as a fashionable faith— 
a religion for the educated, the wise and the wealthy; another for 
the uneducated, the simple and the poor ?” 

But we are exceeding our limits, and must close these observa- 
tions with an extract on the subject of political intolerance. 
Political intolerance !—why there is not a country upon the face 
of the earth, where it rages more openly or with a more terrible pow- 
er. At this very moment, it would be safer to advocate the superi- 
ority of a Commonwealth in the very heart of London—ay, or inthe 
very heart of Paris—for it is done there—and they who do it are 
safe—than it would be in this country for a man to suggest that a 
Monarchy might under some circumstances, and for some people, 
be a better form of government than a Republic. Put the questiou 
to yourselves. Would you endure it from the best and wisest of| 
the carth—would you have listened patiently to Thomas Jefferson 


himself the day before his death, had he offered himself here as the 
advocate of a monarchy ? 

You may have more proof? Call to mind the celebration of what 
we profanely denominate our national-sabbath—our national game 
of brag rather—when our ten thousand young orators—orators— 
are marched up into the high-places and left “Seen away by the 
hour together upon the stuffed image of that lion, which stood in 
the way of our mighty forefathers—to boast of our immeasurable 
superiority over all the nations of the earth, past, present and to come 
—and to vilify with all sorts of ignorant and childish abuse every 


people, who are content to call their chief magistrate a King instead 
of a President. 





But there are those who justify all this—it keeps up the spirit of 
of the nation. Our fathers did not think so. fe keeps alive the 

















memory of their wrongs. Our fathers never desire f 
to be so kept alive. Why should we quarrel with ihe Se emery 
of Englishmen—they are not the people that wronged us. W sae 
not even the people that were wronged. In fact, the people a 
had nothing to do with it—they opposed it, or stood aloof, til] a 
were cheated and lied into it by a weak ministry—side by side ith 
their monarch ; and the moment they knew the truth, ¢ ey a 
that very ministry, by the help of that very monarch, to a Senate 
cognition of our sovereignty. Ah, but the people here and the os 
ple there have descended on the one side from the oppressor _e 
on the other from the oppressed—and therefore we will haye — 
they shall continue to abuse each other. Were this a good eee 
ment, there would be no such thing upon earth as one single he os 
of peace. War wouldbe universal and perpetual. Notwo nati oo 
exist—no two individuals perhaps—whose ancestry at some ican 
period have not held a like relationship to each other. All hav. 
een oppressed—all have been oppressors. . 
But instead of arguing or striving against this unworthy emplo; 
ment of our finest young men, year after year, and age aiter na 
would beseech them to consider the consequences. I would er 
them to judge for themselves ; or I would sit down familiarly va 
them and tell them a story—a fact which happened not long ago a 
der my own eye. I found a boy that lived with me—a very intel}. 
gent, amiable boy—trying to drown a frog. } wanted to know the 
why and wherefore. Why, eaid he, stopping and looking me Up in 
the face like a fourth-of-July orator, about to play the very devil 


with our mother country—Why, don’t know "twas a toad thai 


poisoned Emma? _ Ah! have you found the same toad ? , 
know indeed 1 sir—it looks like the yr By this time the tlc 
run off, and I could see the creature at the Sonam of the tub. Why 
my dear boy, said I, this is a frog, it isn’t a toad. ever mind sir’ 
I can’t help thinking of poor Emma. And so, because a toad Pois. 
oned poor Emma a twelvemonth ago, you are patriot enough—t), 
very word to employ in such a case—patriot enough to catch a {ros 
the first apparent , and pump him to death for her sake? J}, 
Sir. But the best part of the whole affair remains to be told—the 
application I leave to other cases. Emma was a lap-dog. One day 
she was made to worry a poor toad by that very boy. Not lear 
ter, she began to foam at the mouth, and show other symptoms of 
madness, and Ishother. Of course, it never could be known whet) 
er the toad poisoned the dog or not—and if it had, the fault ol 
chargeable not to the toad but to the boy—and yet such was the 
gallant spirit of revenge that stirred in this embryo orator, that )» 
was willing to put another creature of God to death for bearing : 
resemblance to one that a long while before had only defended i. 


self—yielding poison only when it was crushed within the very jaws 
of the enemy. 7 





Fair Offer. We have received the following letter from a goi 
humored subscriber living in the “West Countree.” If he wil 
send us on a cart-load of the rich soil he extols so highly, and 2 
sample of his butter and bacon, we will take his proposition to pey 
for the paper in those commodities, into serious consideration. _ 


Ind. 31st July. 
Editor of N. E. Galary.— Dear Sir, So long ago, that it passetiy 
the mind of (one) man how long ; (and having lost by lending oe 
Jriend, a past of my file, I cannot ascertain) I subscribed and paid 
for one year of the Galaxy, not intending to continue unless | 
should again pay in advance.—But as the paper continued “ being 
sent,” and I continued being pleased, J also continued intendine ty 
pay. Previous to my moving from Cincinnati, three or four months 
since, I accordingly wrote to inquire what I was in debt, that I 
might close the account. The answer has not yet arrived—but the 
papers have continued coming to Cincinnati and forwarded to ny. 
Having received the appointment of Post Master, to a new ofice 
(notwithstanding that I voted for J. Q. A. “give the devil his due. 
therefore put that down to the credit of the administration), I take an 
early opportunity of again enquiring how much I am in debt, that 
I may take as early an opportunity as possible to liquidate it— 
which is not so easy for me to-do, as it would have been in Cincin- 
nati, unless you are disposed to accept of some of the circulatinz 
medium of this section at its nominal value, viz. Wheat, 37 1-2 
cts. per bushel,—Corn, 6 and 10 cts.—Rye, 18 and 25 cts—Oats, 
10 and 12 1-2,—Hay 835 per ton,—Bacon, 4 cts. pound,—Beef, 2 cts. 
Butter, 6 cta,—Lard, 5 cts,—Tallow, 8 cts.,—Chickens, 50 cts. per 
dozen,—Wild Turkeys, (weighing 25 pounds), 12 1-2 each,—Veni- 
son hams, 12 1-2 to 18 cts.—Skins, 25 cts.—and various other 
things proportionate, the principal of which is land, richer than the 


very garden of Eden at 21,25 per acre.—Now say if this is »t 
a DewWer circuraung Meaium than your dollars anu cents. Yes—vovu 


will say, if you had it in Boston.—But as you cannot easily have it 
there, except at an increased price, suppose a surplus of your popu- 
lation should do as I have done, abandon a city life for a country like 
this. I could give you many other particulars which might possi- 
bly be interesting to some, were I writing a communication for the 
paper, instead of what I had intended this to have been, merely 
a business letter.—Perhaps, I will say something more at another 
time, “ descriptive of the western wilds of America.” 
Respectfully, Your Friend —— ——— 











Man Salamander. Of all the performances that have disgraced 
the city and disgusted its inhabitants since itinerant mountebanks 
and buffoons began to be patronised, we believe no exhibition so 
utterly wretched and contemptible as that to which our attention 
was called on Monday evening, was ever before dignified with the 
name of a public amusement. We allude to the juggling and fire- 
eating feats of the individual who has been figuring in our news- 
papers as the man-salamander. 

As our country readers may like to understand how a man eats 
live coals, and walks on red hot iron, we will explain the process 
of going through these feats, as adopted by Mr. Hart. 

In the first place he takes upon a fork—observe that he touches 
nothing above blood heat with his fingers inasmuch as from constant 
use they are necessarily considerably more tender and susceptible 
of injury than the tongue or the roof of the mouth—he takes upon 
a fork, an ignited coal as large as the end of his thumb. After ex- 
hibiting it to the audience until it is half extinguished, he claps it 
between his teeth and holds it there until he finds it safe to grind it 
in his jaws, which is, when the heat has entirely escaped. This, 
it will readily be admitted, is vastly astonishing. 

A small furnace, with some thin slabs of iron are then brought 
in. These last are heated to a red heat on one end. The per- 
former draws one of them from the fire—shows it to the spectators 
to convince them that it is real iron and really hot, and when he finds 
it tolerably cool, he devotes a minute or two more to.bending it into 
a semi-circle. With one naked foot he then thumps lightly on the 
bar, prudently avoiding that end which was most exposed in the 
furnace, until he has restored it to its former.shape. During this 
operation his sole remains in contact with the metal, about as long 
as the finger of a wasnerwoman is attached to a flat-iron, when she 
tries its heat. Take notice that the end of the bar not thrust into 
the fire, is always handled by this new wonder ofthe world, with a 
good stout holder. The immense weight of the mass (full ten 
pounds) probably renders this precaution necessary. 

Is it surprising that we should be all agog, when our attention !s 
called to such interesting and instructive exhibitions? 





Musical Glasses.—Mr. Smith of Baltimore has brought to this 
city a new beautiful instrument, called the Harmonicon, on which 
he proposes to give lessons. The arrangement of the glasses by 
which the tones of this instrument are produced, is exceedingly 
simple, yet at the same time perfectly scientific. Nothing can be 
more delicious than its clear and silvery notes, and we learn from 
Mr. Smith that learners of ordinary capacity may perfect them- 
selves in the use of it in a very short time. The Harmonicon may 
be seen at Richardson Lord and Holbrook’s. 





Working Men’s Meeting.—We regret to learn says the Gazette. 
that there was a “pretty considerable” row at the last meeting of 
the working men at Julien Hall. Among the speakers we have 
heard Deacon Ruggles Slack, and Ebenezer Clough, Esq. named 
as the most eloquent. As Mr. Clough had lost his office, adds that 
paper, it was doubted by some whether he was a genuine working 
man; and that gentleman having denounced the meeting as one 
composed of Jackson men and infidels, several citizens approached 
him, and were about to lay violent hands upon his ancient head and 
shoulders, when the chairman, by a graceful wave of the hard, 
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checked their violence and restored order. At one time, we under- 
barren spectators—who did not enter at all into the spirit of the 
meeting—felt a deep concern for the safety of their precious per- 
sons. The noise of the meeting was distinctly heard at the Gazette 
office, and two of their compositors were considerably annoyed by 
the distressing cries of some of the “ workies.” 


French Opera. The corps dramatique of which Mr. Davis of 
New-Orleans is manager, have commenced their performances at 
New-York. They openedtoa full and brilliant house, and the 
perfect state of discipline manifest in ther representations, as well 
as the accurate delineations of nature by several individuals in the 
company,—are the subjects of great commendation among the 
New-York citizens. It isto be hoped that before his return to 
New-Orleans, Mr. Davis will favor the inhabitants of this city with 
a visit. 








Salem Triats. It was thought that the jury in the case of J. F. 
napp, would receive instructions from the Court, and retire to 
conclude upon a verdict in the course of this forenoon. 





The Amateur. No. 5, of this periodical will be published to- 
amorrow afternoon at 3 o’clock. It will contain in addition to eleven 


close pages of original compositions, five full pages of music arrang- 
ed for the Piano Forte. 





The Modern Traveller. We have received a beautiful volume 
under this title, fresh from the press of Messrs. Wells & Lilly.— 
We shall notice it in our next. 








. For the New-England Galaxy. 
TO 
In blooming fields, where fancy’s skill, 
The magic fabrick wrought ; 
And in the deep, sublimer scenes— 
The sober haunts of thought,— 





And where the warm affections rove, 
And friendship fills her throne— 
And haply, in some sweeter walk, 
He was not all unknown,— 


And in the consecrated spot, 
Debarr’d all earthly care— 
Oh—there, he never was forgot, 
He is no stranger, there. 

* * * * 


And when arrived the wished-for hour, 
So long—so fondly sought, 

She felt some spell of giant power, 
Controlling every thought. 


Each struggling effort to regain, 

Her bosom’s tranquil tone, 

But waked some traitor, that had lain, 
Else, silent and unknown. 


And deeper on her spirit fell, 

A dark mysterious charm, 

That nought of kindness might repel, 
Or weaken, or disarm. 


And where the fond confiding thought, 

In sweet luxuriance sprung, 

Cold words, to colder speech was wrought, 
That died upon her tongue. 


Oh—wherefore should this charmed thrall, 
My spirit so entwine, 

And bind the heart, that springs to meet, 
And mix itself with thine ! 








For the New-England Galaxy. 
ON AN OLD BEAU. 
When this world of ours was new 
Sir Cupid was a rosy Boy,— 
Then, if the poets tell us true, 
*T was dangerous with the rogue to toy. 


But time has changed since Homer sung 
And Cupid now is old and gray— 

The quiver at his back that hung, 

Hath not an arrow left, they say. 


And so quite innocent the rogue, 

Roams like a eunuch in the Harem— 

And with the girls is all the vogue, 

Because, forsooth, he cannot scare ’em. A. B. 
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PHForeign Varicties. 





— Mr. John Kemble, son of Mr. Charles Kemble, has contra- 
dicted the report, that he intended to make the stage his profes- 


— Taglioni the dancer is said to have realized fifteen hundred 
guineas by her recent benefit in London. 


— The late Lord was one of the last adherents to the 
exploded fashion of queues, his pigtail beg one of unreasonable 
prolongation. His lordship’s groom having been one day delayed 
on the road, inquired of a countryman.—“Hollo! my man!—have 
you seen a tall gentleman go by, on a long-tailed horse ?”—“ Noa!” 





— “Why are you never to be seen at Almack’s?” inquired 
“I only know three motives 
for going to balls,” replied the roué; “and none of them happen to 
move me at present ;—first to look for a wife; secondly, to look 


after your own wife ; and thirdly, to look after the wife of some 
other man !” 





— Some years since, the Royal Artillery changed the cocked- 
hats, which they had long been in the habit of wearing, for caps, 
which were remarkably ugly and unbecoming. Soon afterwerds, 
George III. was present at a grand review, at which an artillery 
‘ompany or two assisted, and he was observed to look with some 
“irprise at the men. Upon the conclusion of the review, the King 
‘ent for one of the officers in command of these commissaries, and, 
it his quick manner, asked, “ What are those—what are those,— 
those things on the men’s heads ?”—« Caps, Sire,” replied the offi- 
cer, “Please your Majesty, the new caps.”—“ Bad, bad,” said the 
King, “don’t like them at all; ugly, ugly, very ugly.”—* But,” 
Sontinued the officer, not a little chagrined, “permit me to assure 
Jour Majesty that the men like them much; they find them very 
comfortable.”—“ What? what ?—comfortable, eh?” retorted the 
good-humoured monarch with a smile, “ay—ay, very comfortable 
n0 doubt ;—so are night-caps—so are night-caps.” 

a When the late King of France was in England, just previous 
a era which restored him to his country and his throne, in one 
his “ progresses” through the kingdom, he visited the Univer- 
“ty of Cambridge. Upon this occasion, the military authorities of 
place deemed it etiquette to receive “Le Grand Monarque” 
ith military honours ; and the local troops were drawn out, ma- 
neuvred, and a presentation of colours took place. The men had 
been picked, and did their best to please the royal visiter; and af- 
ler the review was over, having intimated a desire to speak with 
their commanding officer, Louis addressed him in a speech, of which 
only the very equivocal conclusion is now remembered :—“I have 
a said the King, “de Suisse and de Jarman—I have seen de 
usse and de Prusse—I have seen all the troup of all Europe— 
but I did never see such soldiers as never.” 
— It is stated in a Paris paper, that within the last three months 
*rventeen new political weekly papers have been started in differ- 
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ent Provinces of France, and that fourteen of them advocate liber- 
al principles, 

_ In a letter published in the Paris Moniteur of the 4th of May, 
M. Caillié professes to refute all the doubts expressed in the Quar- 
terly Review with respect to the authenticity and correctness of his 
Journey to Timbuctoo. The French traveller takes the objections 
one by one, replies to them by long details upon the disputed points, 
and thus concludes his letter :—“ A rival nation entertains a little 
jealousy at the unexpected success of an undertaking, in the pros- 
ecution of which it has expended considerable sums, and lost so 
many distinguished men. Poor, without support, without science, 
I have accomplished this task. I am come to tell Europe what 
Timbuctoo is. Truth constitutes the whole merit of my narrative.” 

— As Mrs. Thomas C. and a party of ladies were standing at 
the window of her mansion, in ——shire, to witness the departure 
of the gentlemen of the hunt, Mr. C’s horse suddenly reared and 
threw his rider. The female companions of the lady, naturally an- 
ticipating hysterics or a fainting fit, were eager to produce their 
salts and Eau-de-Cologne ; upon which Mrs. C., dropping the eye- 
glass from her eye and sauntering away from the window, exclaim- 
ed, “ That fool, Tom C.!—he has the worst seat in England !” 


fMunicipal Court. 


Commonwealth vs. Joseph Francis. James T. Austin, attorney 
for the Commonwealth ; S. D. Parker and Theophilus Parsons for 
the Defendant. The indictment contained eight counts, each of 
which set forth the same offence in different form, charging the de- 
fendant with setting fire to an unfinished, lap-streaked boat, in the 
shop of Messrs. Whitmore & Holbrook, boat builders, Snow’s wharf, 
between the 26th and 27th of July last. 

The case came on for trial on Thursday of last week, and was 
submitted to the jury on the Monday following. The verdict of 
Not Guilty was returned. Mr. Francis has maintained ahigh stand- 
ing among the mechanics of Boston for integrity, and his acquaint- 
ance have expressed great gratification that he comes again into 
sociéty with a character above suspicion. 

A general idea of the evidence brought forward against Mr. Fran- 
cis may be gathered from our Police Report of week before last. 


~ Police Reports. 


Commonwealth v. Henry Hunt, Richard Hosmer, and Charles 4. 
Locke. The abovementioned cause having been continued for 
testimony to 10 o’clock on Tuesday. 

“Andrew W. Shaffer was sworn on the part of the defendants. 
He stated that he was in company with Locke, Hosmer & Hunt on 
the evening alluded to—that Mr. Locke with the others called in 
at his place of business at 9 o’clock in the evening—and they were 
in pursuit of Mr. Dawes—that Locke remained in the room when 
he with Hosmer and Hunt went out. Witness was with the two 
latter about five or six minutes, when they were joined by Locke, 
and witness left them and went to market. That while he was 
with the defendants, no woman was spoken to or assaulted by ei- 
ther Hunt or Hosmer—and that he knew nothing of any thing 
which took place between defendants and any female on that even- 
ing, and further, upon examination by defendant’s Counsel, that Hos- 
mer on that evening had neither a short jacket, or spectacles on. 
Witness was cross-examined by S. E. Sewall, Esq. who appeared 
in behalf of the prosecutor. 

W. Parker, Counsel for defendants—contended that this prose- 
cution was gotten up solely for the purpose of effect—that it was 
well known an unfortunate affray between Woodson and one of 
the defendants had taken place subsequently in another street on 
that evening, and that no other construction could be put upon the 
motives of the prosecutor, after a lapse of six weeks, than that it was 
to produce a public sensation in favor of Woodson, the coloured 
witness—that paragraphs had been circulated through the public 
prints to that end—that after the Police Court held by his Hon. 
Judge Whitman had required bail of Woodson, and the Grand J ury 
had seen fit not to find a bill of Indictment upon evidence before 
them, it had been triumphantly asserted that tho act of Woodsun 
had been done in self defence. To this effect he held a newspa- 
per containing a paragraph—but he forbore to quote it inasmuch as 
he presumed it was not true—that it must be entirely gratuitous 
upon the writer’s part—that no grand juror with the oath upon him, 
(a grand juror’s oath) fresh upon his lips “ The Commonwealth’s 
counsel, his fellows and his oath to keep secret,” would be so lost to 
a sense of duty as to divulge any facts or circumstances which 
could have been detailed before that tribunal, or if there were such 
a juror he was unfit to remain upon the panels,—it could not be. 
After reflecting upon the importance of these circumstances, he 
commented upon the testimony, and the discrepancies and contra- 
dictions which the complainant had committed, and the want of 
corroboration by the other witness, Woodson.—He submitted the 
defence upon the ground, that the testimony for the complainant 
was contradicted in its material parts, and that inasmuch as the com- 
plainant’s witness had sworn, that what she had stated on a former 
occasion was not true, and that as her testimony was, at least to be 
questioned, and the evidence for the defendants was positive and 
i a judgment of acquittal of both defendants, must necessarily 

ollow. 

S. E. Sewall, Esq. appeared for the prosecution, and as he had 
been called in, in the absence of other counsel, he did not go fully 
into the testimony as he otherwise would, had he been present— 
He however contended that the evidence for the prosecution was 
sufficient, inasmuch as an assault had been committed, and the per- 
son charged as completely identified as the nature of the case 
would admit. 

Mr Justice Orne—after having recapitulated the evidence and the 
character of it, with the attendant circumstances, seemed to put the 
testimony of the complainant’s witness Mrs. Cushing, upon a more 
favorable ground than did the counsel for the Defendants—He 
thought the contradictory testimony might be imputed to the agi- 
tation of the :vitness during the scene and that during the agitation, 
it was not to be wondered at, that all the particular circumstances 
could not be related with such accuracy by the witness herself, as 
by others less interested—He thought that females should be pro- 
tected by the laws who necessarily were placed in the situation 
of the witness and he should feel disposed so to do. That he did 
not place so much reliance upon her mistatements and contradic- 
tions as upon the positive testimony of the witnesses of the Defend- 
ants—One of two things must be true—viz. That what they had 
stated was true, in the which case Mrs. Cushing’s testimony was 
entirely a mistake so far as respects the identity of the Defendants 
—or that the witnesses of the Defendants must be perjured—He 
should with much reluctance impute the latter charges to the two 
witnesses alluded to—and should put the more favorable construc- 
tion upon the testimony of Mrs. Cushing—that in the agitated state 
of mind in which she was she, would not be so likely to observe what 
in fact did happen, and who were the parties concerned, as those 
who were bystanders and indifferent to the parties—That if perjury 
were committed he was sorry to say that there was little motive for 
it, and consequently under the present state of the testimony could 
not presume it—and in discharging the Defendants he would be un- 
derstood to do so, not on the ground of the mistaken and contradic- 
tory testimony of Mrs. Cushing alone, but upon the positive testimo- 
ny of the Defendants’ witnesses, who were with them during the 
whole time, that they were not concerned in the assault complain- 
ed of. 


Judgment.—That Defendants be discharged. 


























Simon Byrne and M’Kay. The proceedings with respect to this 
unfortunate affair are still in embryo, but we understand Simon Byrne 
is on his road from Liverpool to the nei ood of Stoney Strat- 


ford, to be examined before the Magi there, having hitherto 
been detained without a warrant. The poor fellow deeply laments 
the unfogtunate result of his late contest, but it is now the universal 
opinion of every medical man who has heard described the manner, 
in which poem bape treated after he was taken from the ring, that 
his death is to be attributed to the injudicious manner in which he 
was carried from the wagon to his bed-chamber (his head hanging 
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down and his heels up,) rather than to the blows he received in the 
ring, which were not heavier than were frequently taken by pugi- 
lists on former occasions. In the state of excitement in which he 
was, and being a man of plethoric habit, the circumstance of suffer- 
ing all the blood in his body to determine to his head, as was actual- 
ly the case, would have produced death had his punishment been 
much less severe. It should not be forgotten, in regard to Byrne’s 
conduct on this occasion too, that he had been repeatedly challeng- 
ed, and that it was not till he was goaded into the match that he was 
induced to fight again—having already beaten his man, and being 
convinced that he could do so whenever opposed tohim. The Fan- 
cy of Scotland would not be satisfied, however, without a second 
trial, and hence the second but fatal match. , 

- Very unworthy efforts are making to create a prejudice against 
Byrne in his forthcoming trial, and the most exaggerated statements 
have been put forth. Among not the least ridiculous is the asser- 
tion, that M’Kay’s brains actually protruded from his scull in the 
ring. This every person present at the - knows was not the case, 
and the evidence of the surgeon distinct y proves that death was oc- 
casioned by the rupture of a blood-vessel on the brain, which was 
clearly occasioned by causing an additional quantity of fluid to rush 
in that direction instead of keeping him in such an upright position 
as to produce a contrary effect. A further unjust argument has been 
urged against Byrne, namely, that he made another deposit for a 
match which had been previously made between him and Jem Ward. 
Now the fact with regard to this is, that there was already £ 50. of 
Byrne’s money down for this affair—and his friends (for he knew 
nothing of the affair himself) offered to draw stakes and decline fight- 
ing altogether. ‘To this, however, Ward’s friends would not agree, 
insisting on claiming the forfeit of £50., unless the ee de- 
posit was forthcoming. It was to save this forfeit, and for this pur- 
pose only, the form of putting down another deposit was — through, 
and this without Byrne’s knowledge or consent. Pending a judicial 
inquiry into the circumstances of the case, nothing can be more cru- 
el than thus to poison the minds of those who are hereafter to be 
the arbiters of the unfortunate man’s fate. He had no earthly ani- 
mosity to M’Kay, and after the fight was over, pledged himself to 
give him ten pounds of the battle money, had he lived to receive it. 
As was said by some of the jurymen, poor M’Kay’s death was more 
the effect of accident than design, and the Jury having returned a 
general verdict of “ Manslaughter” against no particular individual, 
which turns out to have been the case, proves that they did not feel 
themselves competent to decide what was the actual cause of death ; 
indeed, it is a well-known fact that they had no evidence before 
them to prove there had been a fight, or who the persons were that 
were engaged in that fight, beyond their having a dead man before 
them, whose death they presumed was the result of such a rencon- 
tre. 

Mrs. M’Kay, the mother of poor Sandy, has arrived in town from 
Glasgow, and has received £ 22. 5s. 6d., which was collected for her 
son before he left the ring. She will also receive his clothes, watch, 
and other moneys he had in his pocket when he died. Mrs. M’Kay 
was well acquainted with Simon Byrne, and sincerely pities his sit- 
uation, for she says she knew he had no enmity against her son; 
and she adds, that she would be the last person in the world to hurt 
a hair of his head. 

It is intended to get up a benefit for this poor woman while she 
is in town, and it will then be scen how far those who profess to 
commiserate the fate of her son will be disposed to prove their sin- 
cerity by solid marks of their bounty. The benefit will take place 
on Monday or Tuesday next, and every pugilist in the ring will come 
forward to prove that he can feel in more ways than one a the mis- 
fortunes of a comrade, whose gallantry at least entitled him to ad- 
miration. 

Sparring at the Tennis Court. Notwithstanding the fulminations 
against Boxing Schools, and the good old practice of “ fisty cuffs,” 
the Tennis-court was yesterday respectably attended by amateurs 
assembled for the benefit of Jem Ward. The setting-to was abund- 
ant and excellent, and the wind-up between Jem Ward and Phil 
Sampson gave general satisfaction. The latter had the bark taken 
from his kissing-trap, and the claret exhibited Jem’s happy knack 
at “drawing a cork.” 


Improvement in Lithography. Senefelder, the inventer of this art, 
is now at Stuttgart, where “ is busily employed upon bringing to 
perfection a new invention, which is of the following nature :—By 
means of a single plate, he prints off a paintmg in oils, and is then 
enabled to illuminate either an engraving on copper or from stone, 
in all the modifications of its shadings. We are told that he has al- 
ready made such progress with this invention as to afford the prom- 
ise of results which bid fair to form an era in the art of illuminating 
prints. He has also invented artificial plates of stone, which are a 
most essential improvement upon the natural plates hitherto made 
use of; inastanch as thelr portability and cheapness will greatly re- 
duce the expense of the plates, and at the same time give facilities 
of transmission and carriage which the ponderous stones at present 
employed have never possessed. 
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SA LES AT AUCTION. 


On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at half past 12 o'clock. 
ae fun of Gunintna Avvetion cam. omy? ra o agphn team = streste, ss 
U ndsome sorrel Horse, 7 years old, very kind, strong, warranted sound, tra- 

vela well, and very suitable fur fomily use. oy be seen at Pructor’s stable, Moward 
street, on the morning of the sale. : 

Also—a valuable sorrel Horse, good in saddle and kind in harness, may be drives 
with safety by a female ; warranted sound and not over 5 years old last spring ; sold for 
bu fault, but on account of the owner’s returning to the city. 


Also—a F Cow, 3 old. 
RS Sayre J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioncer- 


On MONDAY 23d inst, at 4 o’clock, P. Me 


: On the Premises 

Will be sold at auction, in lots to suit purchasers— All that parcal of land iu Broad- 
way, Suuth Boston, bounded and measuring as follows, viz: N £ on Broadway, 67 feet 
Fee ie Ne WY con and of Samee Rowen 64 0 5 N E agnic cn land of Jamec 22 
ft. 6 in, N W again on land of Benjamiu Whitman G4 feet ; 8 W on a passage way of 
twenty fect, 90 feet ; and S E oa other land of said Whitman, 123 feet. 

‘The premises contain seven lots—each 2 ft 6 in wide in front, and 64 NR deep; three 
of them fronting on Broadway ; an are believed, though nut warranted, to he free frum 
all incumbrance, heing now exposed for sale by the mortgagee by a warrantee mortgage 
after the purchase of the equity of redemption. 

J. LEWIS = 














For further particulars apply to 


ACKPOLE, Attorney, No. 39, Court 
street of to 


. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 


The subscriber will sell under the direction of the N. F.. Society, 

On THURSDAY, Avgnst 27th, at Market Hall, s 

A great variety of Cabiact Furniture, Mahogany and Fancy Chairs, Looking Glasses, 
Fire Sets, ‘Timepieces, Mattresses, Rich Cut Glass Ware, ete. and 

Ou y~ ae 2th, as above, 2 a 

A 1 assortinent of Boots v€3,, Rhoe Stock, Hats, Wrapping Paper, &e. 

Sep Manufacturers ofany of the above named articles ' who coe disposed. wm avail 
of this opportunity to sell them, will pleas? seal their iaveices previous tu the: 20th of 
August, as the catalozuo — be rene dy oi ‘ 

3 ced inten for this sale. 
eee J. LL. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 








On SATURDAY, next, at 12 o'clock. 
At Dorr & Allen’s Auction Room. 

A second hand Landon made Piano i. made by nae pe Co. with the extra ad 

iti 3 ie dei f t tor.c and in guod order. * 
ditional keys, 3 mnsic drawers, of excellent tor in ret LEN, Aueté 

—AT PRIVATE SALE— : ? 

2 valuable Iron Framed Turning Lathes ; a Press fur a Cupper Plate Printer of Mates 
1 new Beer Pump, of the best construction ; large Iron fase, suitable for a Bank ; 
pr new Window Btinds. suitable for builders ; 20 Mattresses, warranted to be made 
the best of curled horse hair. 


Sale of Elegant Boston made Cabinet Furniture, Mahx amf Fancy Chairs, 
ae Wardrobes, French Secretaries, Bureaus, Centre Tables, Grecian, Card ant 
Dining do, Extension do, Grecian Work do, Mahogany Washstanda, Wintlas Bed- 
eteads, Maple do, Mattresses, Looking Glasses, Timepicces, Fire Sets, Rich Cut Glass 
Ware, and ether manufactured articles, etc. 
On t RIDAY, 27th August, at 9 and 3 o'clock, 
At Concert Sall, Courtstreet. 








Under the direction of ae eee <1 
This sale is exempted from the State Tax. ’ , F ’ 
ee Manufactures we tasted to avail a ef this eiaae a 
invot five di i Py i t ye insertion in the catalogue. 
invoices five days previuus to the sale, in ordes to have in wine in Ot ae ” 


- <a ypeemcees 
@ PECIMENS OF THE MODERN 


ENGLISH POETS. It is the object of this pa tion to present, in a compact 
and cheap form, specimens of those poets who F flourished in England since the 
beginning of the present century, and whose works have heen but little circulated on 
this side of the Atlantic. These writings ute now only known in our country by some 
scattered 7 ges of ext linary beauty ; as but_few complete copies of them are to 
be found either in our private or public libraries. ‘The present publication will be issued 
in six or eight numbers; each containing nearly 100 pages of soyal octavo, with double 
columns, printed ina — and beautiful type. {t will present every poem selected, with- 

ut mutilation or abridgement. 
* The authors from chen the selections will be made are, CorzaiocE, Craouyr, 
Worpswoatn, Soutney, Crassz, Jamxs Montcomeny, SHEuLer, Keats, Coan- 
watt, Mitman, Hust, Lama, Hoon, Witsox, Joanna Battug, CUNNIncHaM, 
aw Hoca. Jo these such others may be added as circumstances and our limits ad- 
mit. ; : 4 
7 The seluctiors from each poct will be preceded by a biographical sketch of the eu- 
thor. : ‘ ¥ 
The first number will be published early in September, and will contain the f. Rowing 
selections from Ceemneees and Crore. ‘The recent pobiication of the evilected 
works of these authors gives us an opportunity tu avail ourselves of theie latest sevis- 
ions. 














COLERIDGE. des v come. “ 
Remorse, a Tragedy in tive acts. Satiline, a Tragedy ia five acts. 
The Rime of the y Neat ae Mariner. Tho Angel of the Work. 
Christabel. Sebastian. ; 
The Picture. The Death of Leonidas. 


Fears in Sulitude. The Minstrel’s Hour. 





rCe Sappho. 
The Korpanke. The Genius of Death. 
Hymn in the Vale of Chamouny. Pericles and A\spasia. 
A Tombless Epitaph. A Dirge. 


Frost at Midnight. Pindar. ‘ 

The second number will contain specimens of Shelley, Hunt, Keatz, wnt Barry Corn- 
othe selections from Wordsworth and Southey will oecupy a namber themeclves ; 
and Hogg, Wilson, and Cunningham, offer very ample and vaduable matermls for a con- 
siderable portion of vur publication. ‘The numbers will he for sale st the houkstores, . 
and, thoagh the propused work will be issued asa periodical, no solieitatrons will be 
made for subscriptions. ‘This prospectus, however, will be widely circulated, and as 
the work is afforded at such an extremely low rate that nothing but an extensive sale 
will cover the expenses of publication, it may be hoped thut all who are desirous of 
poasessing the best productions of the authors above named, will avail themselves of. 
the present opportunity. 

TERMS OF PUBLICATION. : . e 

A number of the “ Specimens of the Modern English Poets,” will be issued’ 
from the office of the subseriber in September next, and will appear regularly 
after that period, at intervals of six weeks. 4 vi 

It will be printed in a style similar to “ Aiken’s British Poets,” on fine paper 
and a small but fair type,—and cach number will centain abeut fen thousand 


lines of poctry. f 
In elertcgine the work an extensive cireula‘‘on, the nambers will be put at 
the very low price of x ceuts cach. sii iia , pana 
Orders from booksellers are respectfully solicited on the usual terms. 
Boston, August 20th, 1030. FREDERIC S. HFLL. 





FARasonic Calendar. 
COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 


fliram, Lexington, Thursday 
Merrimack, Haverhill, “ 
Mount Moriah, South Reading, “s 
Constellation, Dedham, “ 
Pentucket, Chelmsford, se 
Rising Star, Stoughton, 66 
Washington, Roxbury, “ 
Meridian, Needham, Fri tay 
OK Colony, Hingham, “ 
Massachusetts, Boston, Friday 
Washington, R. A. Salem, Thursday 




















Pia phy; 


JhOR removing Pimples, Freckles, Tan, Redness, Blotch- 

es, and all cutancous eruptions of the skin 
celved universal approbation by all who have used it. ‘The excellent qualitics it posses- 
ses is in entirely eradicating fiom the skin, humors of every kind, from whatsvever 
cause originating, and gtadualiy producing a suft, clear, and delicate complexion, and 
by its use it impartsto the Neck, Face and Arm:,a beautiful and healthy bloom, 
preserves the most delicate texture, and renders rough and harsh skin beautifully 
smooth and even, and by due perseverance in the application of the Cream of Cocoa, a de- 
licate complexion is produecd. As this Cosmetic is innoxious, it may be used with por- 


fect safety by the moet delicate Lady or Child. ‘To geutlemen wh oe “aces are tender 
after shavitg the (eu: of Cocoa will be fuund exceiicat in aime'i cuit: those unpleas- 
ant sensations wii: are often produced. {tis highly recommsidea oc Serofula and 


Salt Rheam. 
For sale by HENRY WHITE, corner of Court and Tremont streets. aug 13 


N EW BOOKS. Just published and for sale by 


RICHARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK, 133, Washington sit. 
A Mariner’s Sk-tehes. By N. Ames, son of F isher Ames. 
Puce. Ras a em ys Tales. BR. hg Mar «| Taboot. 
ai elsun, in one vol. Robert Sout! ° ~D., Poet Lianreate. " ° 
being No. 6 of the Family Labcary. nan — ere 
The Political Class Book ; intended to instruct the higher classes ii <chools, in the 
origin, nature, end use of Political Power. By William Sullivan, Counsellor at;Law. 
With an appendix upon studies for practical men ; with notices «tf Bcuks suited to their 
use, By B. Emerson. This work is designed to show the origin of Secicty, of 
Civil Government 3 the division of the members of Societ y into Classes: Division of La- 
bor ; Rights of Persons and Property ; the meaning of the State and National Constitu- 
tion ; the Powers exercised under these, as to Banking, Insurance, Administration of 
Justice ; Revenue, Expenditure, Militia, Army, Navy, &c.; the meaning and use of 
the Law of Nations ; and the connexion between Civil Power and Religion. The ap- 
pendix contains—a short account of the most approved books in Arts, Sciences, Litera- 
ture, History and the Morals, with introductory remarks. This work will be found ex- 
ceedingly useful to every Citizen for reference, and shouid be in every man’s hands who 
is desirous of understanding the genius of our government and his own rights and privi- 
leges and social relative duties. 
oyes’s Penmanship. An Analytical Guide to the Art of Penmanship ; in which the 
correct principles of the Round and Running Hands a:e systematized and simplified.— 
—— to teach this important and elegant art with the utmost facility. By Enoch 
ov 
Methodist Hymna. Constantly on hand a hurge quantity of Wesley’s Methodist Hymns. 


Our Country. Au Address delivered before the Alumni of Waterville College, July 
29, 1830. aug 20 


ABLETS OF MEMORY, a new and beautiful arti- 


cle, combining a Ladics’ (ard C seal al ; 
sale by E.V. ASH N10 Washington strest Memorandum—just ——_ aS or 


Wo THE LITERARY LADIES OF THE NEW 


ENGLAND STATES. The subscriber, Manager of the New Theatre, Portland, 
offers a premium of a complete set of Sic Walter Scott's Works, elegantly hound to the 
successful FEMALE writer of a Prize Poem, to be delivered at the opening of the ‘Thea- 
tre—consisting of not more thnn sixty nor less than forty-two lines. Tho Poem to be 
udjndged by a Literary Committee o Gentlemeu, consisting of five. 

he Poem to be addressed to the aubscriher at the Portland Post Office, on or before 
the 6th day of September next ensuing, (1830. 
iJ 


Portland, Aug. 6, 1839. ALEX. M. WILSON, Manager. 


MUSICAL PROS O D Y ; containing a Se- 


lection of hymns, with concise directions for the appropriate application of mu- 




















sic to words ; designed fur the use and improvement of individuals, singi hools and 
“—_, By X. D.Gould. Lately Published by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK. 





N EW BOOKS. 


Just Published and for sale 
byGRAY & BOWEN. 


An Introductory Catechism, by Dr. Carpenter, and also a Catechism of Scripture 
names. Dr. Watts. Intended for the use of Sunday Schools and Families. + 
A nd andehcap edition of“ British Opinions on the Protecting System, being a re- 
ly tostrictares on that system, which have a ted in several British publicat ions.» — 
Rep lated with a few alterations from an article in the North American Review, for Janu- 


he Atoning Sacrifice, a Display of Love not of Wrath. By Noah Worcester. Sec 





This almirable Cosmetic has re-| © 





ond edition. july9 








NDIA CANE BASKETS. One case of very beauti- 


fal Inpta Caxg Basxets, just reccived from t‘anton and for sale by E. V. ASH- 
TON, 139 Washington strect. ang 20 


"JUST PUBLISHED by GRAY & BOWEN, The 
@P « Deep Thing: of the Gozpe!,’’ a Discourse delivered at the Ordination of the Rev. 
George Putnam, as Colleagne —— witn Rev. Eliphalet Porter, D. 0. over the First 
Church in Roxbury. By Orville Dewey. 

‘The chovoanty Shee be had at CHARLES P. EMMONS’S Bookstore, Roxbury, where 
subscribers can obtain their copies. aug 


my He PROBATE DIRECTORY. 


Just received, and for sale by GRAY & BOWEN, The Probate Directory : or & 
complete system of Forms for the use of Probate Courts, anit those who transact busi- 
ness therein ; together with directions fur procecJing in the various stages of adminia- 
tering and settling estates, according to the laws of New Hampshire , and cuntaining al- 
80, the substance of the Probate Laws of Massachusetts and Vermont, and adapted ta 
the practice of thow States. By a Counsellor at}aw. aug 














eg VWIMMIN G SCHOOL. 
K 


(NEAR REV. MR. SHARP'S MEETING HOUSE.) : 
2s now open for the season. Reference respecting the utility of this Establishment, 
can be given to the many of all ages who have been tanght the art. 
Or Tees or Avmissiox, payable in advance—-Those who have heretofore attend- 
ed, 85; those who enter now, knowing how to swim, $5; those who enter nuw, not 
knowing how to swim, $10. june 4 








fe ALT RHEUM, Scrofula, Pimples, Freckles, 


and the various cutaneous eruptions which break out upon the skin,may be en- 
tirely eradicated Ly the use of Dr. SOLOMON?S celebrated Ointment. Since this article 
was first introduce-], numerous persons hare attested to the beneficial effects pr 
this invaluable preparation. ingworms by the use of this article, can beentively cured 
in three or four days. 
For sale by HENRY WHITE, Draggist, corncr of Court and Tremont-strects, who is 
appointed Sole Agent fur the sale of this article. aug 6 


eop! 
WN THE PRESS—-TERENTIL ANDRIA. 


Notuluo anglicis Mlustravit Cranmore Wallace, in Usum Suventutis Academica. 
The above is intended to supply in part a defect in the present course of classical stuly, 
in the country in which no drama is reid at school or in college. The text is taken from 

a carefully expurgated edition. " 
Also a new e.lition of Walker’s New Uatin Realer, with translations on the Hamito- 
nian or Bolmarian plan. RICHARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK, Publishers, Q 





Washington street. aug 





OOK AND JOB PRINTING. 


3 Printing executed with neatneas and despatch at Office, No. 36, Congress, cor- 
ner of Lindall street. 

Legatand Commercial Blanks of all kinds, Auctioneers’ Catalogues, Cards, Shop 
and Hand Bills, Apothecaries’ Labels, &e. &c. done at fair prices, and in accuicance 
with the taste of customers. 

Particular attention paid to Fine Book Work. 

Orders left at the Counting Room of the subscriber, or addressed to him personally 
will meet with immediate attention. FREDERIC 8. HILL. 

Boston, May, 18:30. 

N.B. At this Office is published, the NEW ENGLAND GALAXY—0 Epitome of 
News, Literature and the Fine Arts—issued every Friday Evening, at 83,00 per annum, 
in advance.—.\}s0, will be published regularly, after the Ist of June 


THE AMATEUR. 
A SEME-MONTHLY JOURNAL OF LITERATURE AND THE ARTS. 
Published by FREDERIC 8, HILL, No. 36 Congress, corner of Lindall streets. 


Tus Amateur is published regularly on the Saturdays eext succeding the firs: an:l 
fiNecnth of every month, 7 aS winal 
It is printed on fine paper, and contains siztees qearte pages, (principally — soe 
compositions) consisting of notices of foreign and domestic hterature, sketches p pw 
manners, interesting tales, criticisms upon the drama aad the fine arts. Legit hy * Gui. 
Withevery number, three or four pages of Music, arranged fur the ee ‘orte a” 
tar, are presented,—a large proportion of which, is written expressly =< a8 Wat. 
The price of the Amateur is three dollars per annam, payable always in on at 
ayer Vhesubscribers to the Bowen oF Taste are respectfully informed tha ‘h ich 
polsahie of that work, a Sep ces to the editor of The Amateur,—with w 
wbdlication they will horeafter be supplied. 5 
” Mas. Wane, late e.titor of the oe of Taste, willbe a contributor to the columns of 
this paper. 


ET NURSE. A young married Woman, 
EDW. KENDALL'S: Myrtle ssestoppeteNe tt 8G 
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NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 








who had been more than suspected. One day, on Lucien’s 
refusing to marry the Queen of Etruria, the emperor said 
to him indignantly, “ See to what you are led by your fool- 
ish passion for a woman of gallantry.” “ At least,” replied 
Lucien, “ mine is young and pretty.” ‘This evident allu- 
sion to Josephine so enraged the emperor, that he dashed 
the watch he held on the floor, exclaiming, “I will break 
you, since you will listen to nothing, as I have done this 








ae 
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Review of New Books. 


Memoirs of the Private Life of Napoleon, his family, and 
Court. ‘er M. Constant, First Valet de Cambre to the 
Emperor. 

We have here the first two volumes of a series whose ma- 
terials are sufficiently in detail to extend to any number that 
may suit its publisher. They contain a full and particular 





saw the white object lengthen, and draw out again abaft our 
beam. “ The chase has tacked, sir, put the helm down, or 
she will go to windward of us.” We tacked also, and time|" 
it was we did so, for the rising moon now showed us a large 
schooner under a crowd of sail. We edged down on her, 
when finding her manceuvre detected, she brailed up her 
flat sails, and bore up before the wind. ‘This was our best 
point of sailing, and we cracked on, the captain rubbing his 


NAHANT. 


The Steam Boats OUSATONIC and RUSH-LIG 
will run between Boston and Nahant until + mamma may 
as follows: One of the said Boats will leave Tilestow? 
wharf, in Boston, and the ot her of the said Boats will leave the landing at Nahant, five 
times a day, every day, at th’ -ollowing hours, viz: 7 o’clock, A. M. 3% o'clock, A M ; 
12 o’clock, M. ; 3 o’clock, P. M.3 6 o’clock, P. M. a se 
Fare 25 cents a passage, and no season tickets sold. 
aug6é ept 


MEDICAL SCHOOL IN BOSTON. 





Freight at usual prices, 





ae , ; Senn Soaiity ine samn aie thgaipae ee _— 
description of how the emperor ate, drank, washed, dress-| watch.” ” hands—* It’s my turn to be the big un this time.” Al-| “Anatomy and Surgery, by John C. Warren, M.D. NC 
ed, slept, waked, saluted his wife or let it alone, with a min-}_ That Lucien, however, was prudent in some of his affairs} though blowing a strong north-wester, it was now clear]  §fenitQuila°by Jacob Bigelow, M.D. a 
uteness which a Frenchman only would have thought of} of the heart let the next anecdote witness. moonlight, and we hammered away from our bow guns,| Midwifery aud Medical Jurisprutence, by Walter Channing, M. D. — 
iving. ‘There is accordingly more amusement thanof in-} — “ Lucien was just now very desirous of being in the good | but whenever a shot told amongst the rigging, the injury The apparatus and collections of specimens used in illustrating the demonstrative Published 
ondies in these pages. M. Constant is not a man to see] graces of Mdle. Mésirai, a pretty and lively actress. ‘The| was repaired as if by magic. It was evident we had re-| {rined for about $3 per ae ee ee ee 
farther than was absolutely necessary—one who would take! conquest was not a very diflicult one ; in the first place, it] peatedly hulled her, from the glimmering white streaks a-| _,,This institation tow ofr are tames period of ies biserty Danesh Me- 
all for granted that did not concern _his office ; and who evi-} had never been matter of difficulty ; secondly, the lady | long her counter and across her stern, occasioned by the| two years the means of obtaining practical knowledge of the ‘anatomical structure of aon 
dently considers his teaching Napoleon to shave himself, to} knew Lucien’s opulence, and took his liberality for granted. | splintering of the timber, but it seemed to produce no ef- ao echoole in the United States, The’ opportunity of witnessing ecw tagia Ivan 
have been one of the great events of the time. Reversing] ‘The first attentions of her lover confirmed this opinion.—| fect. Eo tn ane. eee ne te 
the line of the poet, She was settled in a superb house elegantly furnished ; and tend the lectures of tho professors. 


At length we drew well up on her quarter. She con- june 18 ae (ta 





“What small effects from mighty causes spring !” 
the principal personal consequence of Bonaparte’s becoming 
emperor, is, that he is obliged to shave himself, for fear some 
secret enemy should take that opportunity of cutting his 
throat. The habits of Napoleon seem to have been differ- 
ent from what we should have expected of one brought up 


the contract for it given her the day on which she took pos- 
session. At every visit he made her some splendid pre- 
sent ; this lasted some time ; at length Lucien, tired of his 
bargain, became desirous to get rid of it in the least expen- 
sive manner. He had given her a magnificent per of dia- 
mond girandoles ; and before he allowed the least coldness 


tinued al} black hull and white sail, not a soul to be seen on 
deck, except a dark object, which we took for the man at 
the helm. ‘“ What schooner’s that ?” No answer. “ Heave 
to, or Ill sink you.” Still all silent. “Sergeant Arm- 
strong, do you think you could pick off that chap at the 
wheel?” ‘The marine jumped on the forecastle, and lev- 


mNYC T aa ad 
BX CHANGE COFFEE-HOUSE; 

WILLIAM GALLAGHER, begs leave to inform the public that he has pur- 
chased the furniture and stock of this establishment, which haw been well known aa one 
of the first respectability for the last 8 or 9 years,—and he trusts that by unremitted ex. 
ertions and assiduous attention to business, he will be enabled to sustain its reputation 
and merit a portion of the public patronage. ‘To those who have kindly favoured him 
with their company at his former establishment, he would respectfully tender his sincere 
acknowledgments, and solicit a continuance of their support, private Dinner and Sup 
per Parties, Societies and Clubs are assured that nothing shall be wanting which depend, 























do not remember the very singular fact, that the beat of his 
heart was imperceptible to himself and others. It required 


“ Brush instanter.” 
Having changed my uniform, for shag-trowsers, pea- 


my soul identified that death-shriek with the voice that I 











without alteration, but it grows softer by age. a all cascs where it ts taken inwaidlr, 
it may be given every two days or daily to children in the quantity of 10 to 15 drops, to 
young people from 29 to 30, and people of advanced age, 50 or 69 drops, mixed with wie 


upon his own exertions to render their entertaiment agreeable and pleasant. Attached ty 
to all the hardships of a camp : Constant states, that he was| to appear in his manner, he took up these earrings onejelled his piece, when a musket-shot from the schooner| (3% je served with Soapes Hat ctenke, Mega Aielion, as dee, osene Seroetnean 
always from head to foot, like a child. We shall select a] morning, while assisting at his mistress’s toilette :_‘ ‘Truly, | crashed through his skull, and he fell dead. ‘The old skip-| evening. His stock of wines, he ventures te states wil compare with that of any pub 
few anecdotes such as seem to possess most novelty. love, I shall quarrel with you ; as if I could refuse you any-| per’s blood was up.“ Forecastle there ! Mr. Nipper, clap| burgh, Margaux and St. Juliene, Claret, Madeira Vn. Some, White-top, old’ Goro: === 
‘* In that earlier period, when the first consul inhabited] thing, and here are you wearing diamonds whose setting is|a canister of grape over the round shot, into the bow gun, Suey af nme ep tana nag SF ye anagem Soke Pen 
the palace of St. Cloud, he slept in the same bed as his} quite old fashioned.” “It is not six months since you gave] and give it to him.” ‘“ Aye, aye, sir!” gleefully rejoined] “ips, whish he vill be happy to farnish at a resale rate, 
wife ; of late years, etiquette interposed, and a little] them me.” “ Six months! as if any woman who had a re-| the boatswain, forgetting the augury and every thing else in FRCEMENTS OF GEOMETRY, with Practical Ap. An C 
chilled the conjugal tenderness ; and at last the first consul] spect for hersel{—a woman with the least good taste, would | the excitement of the moment. In a twinkling, the square plications for the use of Schools By T’. Walker, ‘Teacher of Mathematics in I showing 
slept in a room pretty far removed from that of Josephine.—| wear what had six months’ date ; I must send them to :ny | foresail—topgallant—royal—-and_studding-sail haulyards| Poppa eta Grins work is to furnish a chep and casy introduction to the principles o ney in t 
Between them was a long corridor, on each side of whith] jeweller to be re-set.” The prince was of course most ten-| were let go by the run on board of the schooner, as if they| Geometry, 4t is written exptossly for young students, and contains all the propositior! “The I 
slept the different ladies in waiting. When the first consul] derly thanked; and he went away with the earrings and di-|had been shot away, and he put his helm hard aport as if to demonstration is familiar, and the matter is compressed within as small Sounpanwas pr real life 
wished to pass the night with his wife, he undrest in his own] vers other ornaments ; but a quarrel next day averted the|round to. “ Rake him, sir, or give him the stern. He has} fied, sod the problems peter ew wen y ohmmpatin face pe mr prevent 
room which he left en robe de chambre; 1 walked before| necessity of returning them. Still the house and furniture | not surrendered.—I know their game. Give him your a ag = Sut Nap ae A tpt 7 ing, paid 
him with a flambeau. At the end of this corridor was a] weve so much gained ; when one morning the proprietor] broadside, sir, or he is off to windward of you like a shot.| their areas; and the third of Solids ant their mezsuces. | The Appendix is designed t an addit 
staircase of about sixteen steps, which led to the chamber] waited on her to know if she wished her lease renewed ; she| No, no, we have him now ; heave to, Mr. Splinter, heave impress the fuadamental propositions more decply on the memory, thay ene ealiccted nc another 
of Madame Bona - Great was her joy when she re-| ran for her deed of purchase,—it was only a receipt for two|to!” We did so, and that so suddenly, that the studding- Grthee a the we TEEOON, LORD & HOLBROOK, Polite ~— “Cor 
ceived a visit from ’ husband $ all the house heard of it years’ rent.” 5 sail booms snapped like pipe shanks, short off by the irons. ~——puUuDLEY & BOGU E : —_ fifty mo! 
the next day. I still see her, saying to all who came near, These volumes have not yet beentranslated into English. | Notwithstanding we had shot two hundred yards to the lee- (G> HAIR CUTTERS, stantly, 
rubbing her little hands together‘ s] am up very late to-day ; ward before we could lay our maintopsail to the mast. I Corner of Washington and State Streets, up stairs. cursed c 
but you see Bonaparte passed the night with me.’ And Tales of the Sea. ran to windward. The schooner’s yards and rigging were ICTIONARY OF CHEMISTRY. The p 
that day she Was even more kind than usual ; she rebuked = — now black with men, clustered like bees swarming, her containing the principles and modern theories of the Science, with its applicatio- para cou 
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